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ABILITY COUNTS! / \ ‘ 
be ve 


The employment of handicapped workers is of special interest to 
me becaust of my lifelong association with one who, at first glance, 
would certainly be classified as "handicapped". That person is my mother. 

A victim of paralytic poliomyelitis at the age of two, she walks with 
the aid of crutches and a long leg brace. Yet she is living proof of a 
completely normal human being--about as "un-handicapped" as any of the 
rest of us. 

A native Washingtonian, she was educated in the District schools 
where she was a top honor student, despite time out for numerous operations 
and years of physiotherapy and other treatments. On the basis of her out— 
standing record, she was awarded a scholarship to a local commercial 
college. After graduation (summa cum laude) she obtained a stenographic 
position. Her ability was recognized despite her physical condition, and 
she was asked to be the secretary to an outstanding attorney. She con— 
tinued to work for this man after she and my father were married, up until 
a few months before I was born. Less than three years after me, my sister 
was born. 

Despite Mother's so-called handicaps, we have had completely normal 
home conditions, with all thé fun of birthday parties, etc., that other 
children have. 

As if having and raising a family were not enough for a so-called 


‘handicapped! woman—-about six years ago my mother decided, after some 
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family conferences» 
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ver forty: 
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ical s af l re 
iciency in the mechani § : 
nd her profic nc} dat 

pressure, a: = 

is as enviable a 
j Vg attendance record 
her job- And Mother : 
ry has not made her any les 


Mother's success as a secreta 
2 We are a closely-knit family. We sti) 


voted a wife and mother. — 
But this is not to say that Mother's love, tes 


have lots of fun. 
and willingness to listen make her legs stife: 


cheerful personality, 
She commands our respect as well as our love, ue 


with us children. 
is patient, but she is also firm in demanding high standards of con 


duct from us. 
Our home is attractive and well-kept. It could also serve — 


model for efficiency. 


Mother drives a specially equipped car. Each morning before ar. 


riving at her office at nine o'clock she drives my sister and me to 
our BesPeC tLe schools and takes a neighbor downtown. 

Perhaps the truest test of a handicapped worker is the extent to 
which he feels at a disadvantage in his trade or profession. Having 
made a few common-sense adjustments, Mother has no such feeling. She 


has poi —— 
pointed out--and I have observed--other so-called "handicapped" 


pips 


people who are successfully and efficiently employed. 

One, a lawyer confined to a wheelchair, has even argued and won 
cases in some of our highest courts. Another, a man blind since birth, 
accurately transcribes recorded dictation. Still another, a woman 
blinded by diabetes in her maturity, also does an excellent job tran- 
scribing recorded dictation. 

To deny a job to a handicapped person merely because of his handi- 
cap is as unfair as denying a man a job because he wears glasses or hes 
a mole on the side of his nose. In this progressive country, the denial 


of employment--except for lack of ability--would be a colossal waste of 


talent. 
-Claire Fischer 204-3 
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When last throu gh~ycils of tears and snow a dove 
With white-winged breast and | Hee Be of burnished gold, 
Withstanding not the —lonely™ pains of love Nt 
Nor caring for its saddened fate -foretold, o} 

~ Ss 
When last the silent bells of night did ring 
And bade the hollow notes by darkness cast 


To peal the mourning dirge.of Death and-sing 

The mouthless words of Time's forgotten past, 

Then leaves while whispering wept among the trees, 
And weeping, drowned their wounds in saltless tears 


And heard the warning cry of prophecies 
That unbelieved resounded through the years. 


For what we did not heed, another bled; 
Now mourn him not yet lived, but not yet dead. 


-Anne Phillips 212-4 
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what shi t t pe. 
r eating carrot—orange cookj 
believer in tha ‘ pb el be 
house years 480° 


I tried to pi 


No, it was silly. T cow 
* 4 


eture mvself in her place. 
A tear rolled down my cheek. 1 >; 
3 é t ay 


pt things 4s she does- 


not acce 
Dina doesn't cry- 


Lip to make myself stop. AIS CR ORE: 
I asked if I could do anything. She didn't answer. She doesn!; 


hear well, either. I looked around ‘the room and noticed two large cant 


“Filled with rummage, probably, I reflected. Dina stiy 


board eartons.- 
runs the rummage sales for the Hadassah. Nobody seems to be able to qq 


things the way she can. She doesn't shout or lie about anything. She 


speaks slowly, with a slight accent, every word so sincere it almost 


sounds put on. But it isn't. And everybody Imows that. 


I heard a loud crash. Dina heard that. She rose c&lmly and put 


down the knife and carrot. I followed her into the other room. My 
grandfather had been plaving with my brother and had upset an end 
table. : 

He is not an easy man to get along with, to sav the least. 


ai 


He says ani docs what he feels, often-with undesirable results. I 
suppressed an impatient feeling at his childish behavior. Dina 
wasn't annoyed or upset. 

Dina alwe’3s understands people. Dina understands herself. 

I felt a burden lift from my conscience. I didn't hate Dina. 
envied her. 


Judy Spector 210-2 


j NATURE IS BEAUTIFUL 
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Big things are beautiful: 
AN Mountains and plains 
> ‘i - 
— And storm clouds that bring 
e Forth snow, sleet and rains, 
7s. Ns ae Rivers and valleys, 
i ESE % AA) And canyons so deep, 
we ek And across the gray sky, 


Se siesta ‘ Strong winds that sweep. 
res \ 
Ee = eo And small things are beautiful: 
Stas x Serie Dewdrops that shine, 
po And sweet blue grapes 
«"2, That grow on the vine, 
Lin’, Snowflakes that vanish, 3 
"6: Butterflies and birds, 
& Honey bees and ladybugs 
€: Are all nature's words. 
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I can still hear her 
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y room and seemed to 


Rabbit and Peter Pan: . 
ary, crushed lavender 
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cinated me. The odor of d 
eubic inch of that tin 


and gardenia filled every 
make it especially hers. 


e of her childhood and even more rarely of her 


Gran seldom spok 
ght be because their story seemed more Like bad 


parents. But that mi 


melodrama than truth. 


To say the very least, Gran's parents were an unusual pair. He 
~ r 


mother was the daughter of a British plantation owner in Jamaic hi 
@, whose 


land -au— ys 
s stretched from the docks of Port-au-Prince to a boundar ome 
oe 


ae 


eighty miles to 4 ¢ 
he south of Kingston. reat-grandfather was neither 


Rritish nor rich. A 
A sailor of mixed Scottish and Indian blood (and it 


was sometimes wh: 
tspered—a touch of the Negro), he had wandered into 
Jamaica when the wi 
© winter storms made it impossible to find work clsowhere 
in the Caribbean. 
Because of ji i ; 
vhe violent Opposition to their marriage, he spirited 
his new bride awa < 
anoy to a large white house in the least fasuionable part 


of the island, 


lppPey : 
“Savers Row, just off Hutton Square. The sailor, that ri- 


diculous man Clarkson, that foot-loose ne'er-—do-well, cettied down +o 


the serious business of supporting a wife and family. 


oay Gran never knew her father. In June, eighteen months after his 
Became: ae Bey OE ona | voyage to ‘England. He would be gone only a 
month. My, before his wife could turn around twice and wash the child— 
ren's faces, he would be home--to ‘England and then Tampa and then ‘ene. 

But the storms came early in the Cari >docan that year, no’ in Novenm— 
ber or in Janua-y, as they had thee year before, but in May. ‘he harbor 
at Pork; pu-Erinee was sealed off by the storms and the three apprcaciies 
usually used by nerchant wesadla were impassable. Only the one fron the 
west was not affected, but JES reefs made it a gamble. 

Later the sailors said that he had died trying to save the lives of 
some other passengers. So Gran grew up in the large waite houss oa Tra 
vers Row and envied all the little girls who went riding in the park 
with their fathers on Sunday mornings. 

Sometimes I close aes and try to remember her. Svmetimes, shen 
the wind whispers eiegeencrgee * the moon, I remember her voice—her 
voice and the rustle of her skirts and the smell of crushed lavender and 


gardenias. Sometimes, when the wind is too noisy and the memcries too 


clear, I cry- =m 
—Karen Edwards 205-3 
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But getting out-of bed i 
This requires special strategy, 


make my way to the bathroom sink. 


I must be able to drag myself into th 
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since e bathroom before ny 
brother or my father can get in.. 


of my mother from the bathroom) is given, the "drag race" is on 


If I win, 
win, the fruits of victory are enormous; I get to use the sink 
while it! 
s still clean and to squeeze the last of the toothpaste out 
of the tube. If | 
I lose, I must be content with searching for the 


mgs 


other half of a i 
Derr SOCKS, making my bed, finishing my composition 


English $ 
for Eng. » OF completing some other homework while the victor is en- 


joying the rewards of his triumph 


ter : 
After several false starts, however, 1 finally get downstairs, 


eat my breakf 


veral slices of bacon, a gl 


nee i ; 
st, which consists of toast with butter and syrup, se- 
ass of milk, and a One-a-Day vitamin, and 


set out for school, proud of -the great feat I have accomplished. 


-Talfourd Pierce 307-3 


WHEN AUNT EVELYN coms TO DINNER 


There is one thing at our house that I would like to get rid of 
and that is stuffed cabbage. When I come home from school and open 
the front door, I can always tell when my favorite Aunt Evelyn is 
coming to dinner. The house reeks with the pungent smell of stuffed 
cabbage! What is this mish-mash my mother likes to make? A combination 
of cabbabe simmered to a pulp with hamburger and sauerkraut mixed like 
a witch's brew. Served with hunks of rye or French bread, the adults 
of my family go wild about this dish, while the rest of us go wild 
from it. 

You c@n be sure when I am mistress in my kitchen I'll never make 


stuffed cabbage, that is-~unless Aunt Evelyn is coming to dinner. 
-amy Hecht 325-2 
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mp he i 
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Mi ‘ a ather's following us-=~q 
—— on't 


let him know!"- 


We hurried on, pausing ne iS 
ee ede is cae now and then to debate a choice of @; 
welcomed him, but I co grim but indulgent, caught . a di- 
Priateders Sa io remember feeling insulted that w us. i 

way by ourselves. I was to a a 
ppreciate his pre 
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As forty-fiv i Ww n 
five minutes dai Sappeared, I wondered ana remarked 
ed on tho 


peauty of a frozcn, semi-dormant for 
est: the green and whi 
white calm of a 


glen; fleet, barely Fane eeS deer tracks; the heavier footprints of a 
dog and his humen; a bird calling. 
Oh! the fun of running down a snow-covered hill, sliding and climb- 

ing, and stopping to absorb an invigorating atmosphere! The thrill of 
plazing your own trail! And the dismay felt when the reddening sky warns 
of approaching darkness, and a sign in a valley near a frozen strean 
vaguely points "to the road" left an hour before. 

What to do? Michael explored beyond a bend while Father and I con- 
sidered the pros and cons of the situation. I thought, "Gee, 69 glad 
Father's here... This is the kind of experience one reads about in 
pooks, aud we're actually in it! We're lost." 

Reaching a decision, we pushed and pulled each other up a steep 
bank, wo>king our way over to a wide, level, long, cleared track which 
turned ovt to be a horse trail. MTrudging along, lifting each ice—caked 
boot, pressing down an imprint, and forging on in the cold became la- 
porious, wearisome chores. A tiredness settled upon me and I thought of 
the ice under my socks that lumped up. I also thought of God and Mother. 

He'd save us—-there was no doubt of that--for He's very dependable 
and cares for His anuabagn. An inpromtu prayer wouldn't hurt, though. 
And she'd worry, and call out the park police- just as soon as the Sabbath 
was over if we hadn't returned. 

Onward we went. Then, lo, mine eves caressed the outlines of a 


log building to our left on top of a hill. 


"Michael! Look!" I breathed. 
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for my grandchildren! 
—Betsy Lewis 307-3 


A FISH IN aA SEA 


. I could live another life, 
I'd live it in the sea. 


\ And be a fish that has no fear 
Me iC Of threat of World War IIT. 
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An Abridement of a Fantasy Based 
Alice in Wonderland ‘< 


by Charles Lutwidase Doo, (Sy 
&e Dod Se 
and oere Ne 


The Pilgrim's Prog 
Spear; ress 
by John Bunyan 


"The Christian Pilgrim mst march 


‘Gainst impulsive evil a 
nd nonsensical 
For lewd, indeed, are the earthly cde aeoe 


Which cost. the unrighteous damnable prices.' 


through battle 


Ptigrins alice talla asleap, ew & pew, in church, She ails ee 
meeting’ Christian the Pilertm-trodding flown the. ! es 
_-Celestial. City. : King's Highway-to the -—.... 


—dlice and Christian find a Volkswagon gs 
“yond, seeping and beeping over the iota neue fore ake Des~-- 
the Mock Toitle Droves. Moralizing on the AREUHOECE Prin Oist of 
them to bodies without souls, and concluding that the dost ee 
driver determines the direction of the mechanism, Christian pies ie 
Volkswagon out of his slough toward the Celestial City. es the 


Hea A a ek 


"Yaba bum, yaba bum, yaba bum," chanted the Volkswagon, modestly 
progressing along the King's Highway. 


"GGRnnppww," growled and scowled Alice's stomach, reminding her that 
it was wav past lunch time. 


"I'm famished," said Alice. "Could we please stop at vonder res— 
taurant to get a bite to cat?" 


XI have been forewarned by a reputable evangelist that yonder 
restaurant caters to all sorts of debauchery, especially Vanity and 
Unfairness. It is a. hostile and wicked place, yet it is a gauntlet 
through which all pilgrims must suffer." 


"There you go suffering again! Out of a ham and cheese on rye and 
a chocolate malted you make a national calamity. Really, it doesn't 
make any sense," grumbled Alice. 


You are but a child, little alice. You have not seen Unfairness 
vet. The highway restaurant from the outside appears inviting and 
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like this?" Ls 
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nggRnnppwwi" exclaimed alico, q haven't ha, , 
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and she generously piled up her plate with tarts ana a ie ee a 
guifis on the table, She hed outicected a meuthsul won’ pheno oo 
snatched away her plate, shricking, "ENOUGH?! ENOUGH!! Youtss ae ah 
pite. Little girls should have bettor sense than to fill up on sieerens 
NWell!" stormed Alice, _trving to control her hunger, "If you think 
for one moment I'd rather nibble at your crummy pastries than sink ny tooth 
into a nourishing ham and cheese sandwich, you're mistaken! Some hosts 
you are! You don't even serve proper food, let alone proper people." 


"Tf vou had wanted ham and cheese vou should havo spoken up," 
vavmed the Mad Platter. ‘Wo eren't ming readers, vou know." v 


"Good girls speak only when spoken to. Had it evor occurred to vou 
to take my order?" 


‘Hmm..-let's sec now. In order to take an ordor-—"! 


"and if you think I'm going to tolerate your double talk any longer, 
vou're furthor mistaken. This is the stupidest restaurant I'vo over seen. 
COME, CHRISTIAN, LET'S LEaVE." 


Out stalked Alice, dragging behind her Christian, pale and trembling. 
"“Whet's wrong? Christian, are vou weak from hungor?" 


"Oh, my child, mv child," wailed Christian, "what have vou done tom? 
My last test of faith and fibre before my final judgment at the Colestial 
City. My last test of will and porsevorance to bear my cross through 
calamity. My last chance to be flogzod and derided, chained and abused, 
caged and humiliated while still hearkening unto the Lord! and you have 
ruined it with your brazon outspokennoss. You so provoked the wicked by 
your unchecked speech that they, my advorsarios, did not even noELOg ny 
pessive resistance and adherance to the truth. OH, MY CHILD, MY CHILD, 


WHal HVE YOU DONE TO ME?" Gi -Bileen Coven 228-4 
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We sat in the waiting room for an hour before Mother came down. 
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d, 8 ts} n vce rs she has grown pre 
imarinoe ond d i th 0 t e 3t AT; tor 


every day. 


-Sheila DuBois 304-2 


P| 
SAGE 


TOO Busy 


=—_—_ 


Too bu--7. 
That's what you said 


And slcwly turned iz : 
i your 
And walked away from pa 4 


Not encugh to mana, 

: && both— 
And quite sensibly Mag 
You said, 
"It must be obvious that 
One must wait—- 


Either the 
House 

ov the baby's 
Crib." 


And as the moving vans be 
toward the country, 
I slipped away. 


gan to roll 


It doesa't matter now, 

But I'c have been of smallish size 

With tv-> warm emeralds for my eyes. 

And brewnish curls that never seemed to. grow 

But clustered like a bonnet trouna 
my: head. 

It's true, I know, 

That I'd have been of little use to 

Anyone, 

Except, perhaps, i 

That little boy who's four today. 

You know--the quiet one who watches 

Life 

From fer behind his glasses 

And weits beside the walnut tree, there 
near the Park. 

But now it's all a little sad because he's 
weiting there for me. . 


. -Karen Edwards 305-3 
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ppguRDit® TIL 
imagining 
7 of HY zonelv room, I am gining that 
ne dar : 
gittine De? finutes are poth precious anddoar now, 
i 
ae time for me, N 
0) 


I have put one ye a : 
wi ver oon bo 

pecause 1 mow there : pefore the year i 
e iw +he I L aken : | 
on tell whe ner 1 © 41 be t ke 

> can act ally i | 

y 1 that d°Y calla. We spent 4° ng what ae 

B yoal at da: I} 
ut each day un 


about five-thirty in the morning 


x 54 first comes UP: I am even goi 
: the sun 25 - ng 

e I wish to see 
jlow to 8 ffect of its golden radiancg 
ye = : 


an old ¢troe tha 


pecaus 
+ the whole e 


to paint my room 
¢4!s been there ever since |} 


Outside my window 1s 
was a little girl. fam going t° climb that tree before it's all oyop 


sixteen years old or not. 

One dav I am going to school and ask my section teacher, Mr. Be] 
why he has so many rings on his fingers, end Mr- Revnolds how old he. 
It really won't matter if I get 


was when he began losing his hair. 


expelled or not, anyway. 


I've got three hundred dollars in the bank, and I am going to play 


millionaire to three lucky people who need the monev. Material thing 
i 2 = 


have no place in my life anv more. I only want to apprec late the beaut 
Moby 
of nature and the joy of friendship. 
; islet 
It's unbelievable how carefree I feel. I have so many exciti 
xciting 


and 2.Y 
nderful things t d ha by h end of mM ear I 
WO: 10} (0) Vv t 3} > Vag ¥, me. be 50 6x 


hausted, I'll be ready to die 


—Delores Wolls 3042 
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HEATHCLIFF Tip OBSESSED 


yatred end revengwere the main forces in th 
© life of H 
eat 


gesorived in Baily Bronte's Wuthering Hoi phts 
Oats: 


catherine ° 


per hu 


yhat kind of love was this? 


One of Heathcliff's main desires wag to have Cath 
erine always with 
nim. Even after she was dead, he prayed that her soul would 
e ; Tem@in on 
earth and haunt him for the rest of his life 
But this was not his only obsession, When he was a hild, h 
Cire @ Was 


padly treated by Catherine's brother, Hindley, and for this reason swore 
to take revenge Heathcliff's whole life had ono aim and that was to 
avenge himself, even if it meant killing his om child. 

This twisted Hai aed aided in his struggle for vengeance by his quick 
and clever mind. Meticulously plotting, he was able to obtain all of 
Hindley's wealth and caused Hindley's son to be no more than a servant in 
his own home. 

The only person who could influence Heathcliff was Catherine. To her 
alone would he listen. But even her love did not stop him from taking re- 
venge on her family after she had died. He once told her that she wes the 
only reason that he did not Kili her brother. But even this promise was 


forgotten. xd 


In the beginning of the book Heathcliff is a pitiable character, but 


his diabolical manner drives away all such feelings. We can never forgive 


r his cruelty toward his wife and son. He 


hin for killing Hindlev and fo 
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nd filled his house with 
g 2 


amped on 


savagely st 
Heathcliff tired 


ed and terrors : ian andy nowever » 
O 


hatr 
first time. Still 


when hi 
¢ his death was as 


of destroying peoples Le erie! 


id no 1 ; sete 
he di (hotel 4 aethod of nis date ee 


A th . 
eculiar as 
strange and P —Penny Atsalinos 212 : 


“pup STOP 


And in < 
The day 128 19 
The fore ? ig “ound in emptiness, r 
In lass: ude ts strength; 

A quiet lay € es both caress, 

M1] shc-tenc! is its length. 


st its hue- 


For dark 1ess -estless counts the time, 


Till bre vkthr ough it perceive, 
Then mucsers 211 with strength of prime, 


Since r¢ 1tine it must cleave. 


In foll: lies the tired age, 


Complac: icy in all, 
A peacei 1 moment lost to rage 
‘and cru: ed y dread nightfall. 


And oft . is the cycle this 
With vi -ence and might, 
Invoking storm precarious—- 
The forces of the night. 


-Leonard Jewler 20¢—4 
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TWO OUT OF FoR 


Poppy's real name is Christa anq she was given th, 
© wonderful ga, 
y of 
Goris ines sive) 10r Her (entity Fresh vil 6 to sreaa especial 
clalty books p 
; I think she J 
postoyevsky; mast have read al} of “th 
em by now ‘She a 
= 1so 


enjoys'ecing, tasthe movies end eating Wienerschnitzel (breaded 
Ane veal 


, -qublets). ” i eer ee F 


We met in 1957 on our first day in the Qberschule, a German hi i 
’ igh: 


edhool 48 different -as night end day, we still became the Rest. of 
sto 


friends. There.were four ‘of us, an inseparable quartet. Billv, I 
° ‘ly, Ingy, - 


Poppy and I were always doing everything together. Poppy was eleven the 
en then, 


the liveliest and,most imaginative of us all. Her hair, .as black as coal 
r 


was worn in braids Which reached her waist. Like me, she was @ skinny 
little girl. : 

{wo years later, I broke up the quartet byncombag to this country. 
Last year when I went back, I found that little haa changed. 

How well I remember that.day in June when I once again climbed to the 
fourth floor where Poppy lived! Nervous, excited, and_not knowing what 
to expect, I rang the bell. .But all this worrying was for nothing. -.Five 
minutes after my arrival, Poppy and I were talking as though I had -never 
left. Her looks had changed for the better, She had become a young 


lady. Her hair was cut and worn in a modern style. She had grow tall, 


slender, and indeed almost beautiful... Her personality, however, was still 


“ee 


the same. If you should»see her on the street, you would never believe 
that she loves everything that comes under the heading of noisense and 


adventuro. 


Pie 


ane 


Porscnnes family for 4 weeklg 
jo 
decide whether ty 


stay in the mountains: 
al 
walk to Trauchga» a si 


where there was dancing, 


a town near the- 


goins ea-Taice: they said 


o Fuessen in. 
gq -city ne 


and 1 went 


__nine-miles-t 
Back. in Muernberée: 


Naturally Popp? 
er to driving’ ba 


I found myself on every _ 


---fal) festival. 
ride,. rom the- roller coast 
“Bo top the evening, We decided to see 
‘hall.. We sat down,, and right: 


ned to our chins- Looking at each other 


two huge steins which reac 
e at once since we had 


_ helplessly, we decided that we should leav: 


never developed a taste for beer. 


.. Even though thousands of miles separate us now, we still - share - 


our feeling through letters. We understand each other perfectly and 


reading between the lines tells us more than -.five pages of writing 


Our lives will follow different roads, but Poppy and I will alwavs be 


the best.of friends. . 


' -Hariett Brister 328-3 


what was going on in the festi:a 


ckwards in the little auto, _ 


away the waitress plaeed. in front of us. 


° 

Aas 

(| ) 

—, 

AT THE BaLL Park eg 

6 

~— 

There was such a mob today; the tenn Dy a 


certaih Voi 


could find shelter only on the roof, and: oven-tie “at 
aes fy \>* thet great‘ hei, 
the roar of the crowd was so depfoning that al = pe ght, 
s Ook off in ai 
Sgust 


Not me though. I love the excitement. f Love the 
L Company of that 


little white belles at cones edad eniy SoPring up out of 
a ot the park, onl 
NA 


to fall back just as quickly, I can not ove 
m follow it f 3 
» tor it travels 


in @ vorbsculppath, andemy wings: and body are noe af 
Ve °* suited for such fli 
ight. 


I especially enjoy soaring alon-= 
AS J By & @long the stands . 
and perchin= i 
6 In an ob- 


scure corner to watch the excited people, They're so comical 
ft , 80 


utterly unpredictable. Throughout much of the geme they sit there talkng 
to one another; either to the person noxt to thom, in front of then, or 
behind them. Some even stand up and stert yelling at those behina then. 
Those must be the trouble-makers. Then there are those moments when 
everyone jerks to the front of his seat with back straipht and eyes 
gozing. The people in the front rows soon become so excited that they 
must stand to watch the game. This passion for standing up spreads fron 
front row to last as quickly as seeds are scattered by a stiff wind. In 
no time the whole crowd goes mad screaming, yelling, end even jumping on 
the seats. While this very same proup is in the throes of extreme ex- 


ultation, I always notict another body of persons expressing just the 


opposite sentiment with en equal amount of vigor. How strange these 


nortals are! 


But at times the fans are quiet and scrone. These periods are 


especially important to us, for it is then that the people cat, and 


a cre 


2 : a Ofer 
at a pane Whigh 


full advantage of ae 
quiet, save the sound, 
ea every ing @s they fly through 


: 5 
bd and are most highly 


in sea sch of something 


sought after: ee aly 


b certat 
settled as one party is 
pettor- osa the ficld as tho evoning epproachos, 

creep acr i : 
Tong shadows it travels very quickly in the huge 
as i 4 


fs all, 2 
air is fresh and crisp, Do more 
8. : 


Soon darkness engul 
Theo evenin 


ds. 
Poles cae her on.a hot day. We 


da-toget 
‘oder of thousends of people masse 


= ats, and chirp delightedly 


pily among the se 
the world, as the ball park ig 


flit freely and hap 


i eo in 
from the rafters, with not a car 


ows once more. x 
—Leonard Jewler 206-4 


THE OLD MAN 


Qld man, 

why do you not 

bow down your head to 
the wind, 

old man? 


The wand is strong 
and swift and proud; 
only children dare 
defy the wind. 


Bow down your head 
to the wind, 
old man, 


ay Beatrice Walter 211-2 


WILLTai SH SESP 
au Hark AND 
OUR LANGUa 
GR 


ths influence of William Shakespearets Works 4 
S in our ¢5; 
gurpesses Our ordinary belief, bot! language 


realizing it. This may surprise ug: 
H 


We use ve Ss 
tf hi word 10: Wit 
s Tas and 2>xpre ES} ns 
hout 


but I am sure that we have heard A. 
anc 


often repeated the expressions, "Dead ag a door nail 
a; WenWwieeyac 
Pickle, # 


Tele Greek to me." > 
ee : These sax ings, which seem SO wor 

n and trite t 

) 


ys now, are all from Shakespeare. The first leet 
Tom 


King Henry Iv, 


where Falstaff says, "What! Is the ola king dead?" ang 
and Pi 


stol replios, 


Aap & " A 
tys nail in door", The socond is from th 
e Tempes "lh 
cone: « ave been in 
: such 


a pickle since I saw you last". In Julius ¢a 
Cesar we find "But, f 
rulius Cac » for ny 


om part, it was Greek to me." 


these pet expressions are not all we ha Q' * : 
7A ve derive f 
2d Ton Shak a 
espeare. 


We have found many wise and truthful savings on the subject of 1 
J ove. 


"The course of true love never did run smooth" is from & Midsummer Nights 
Dream. -"But love is blind, and lovers cannot see the pretiy follies 
that they themselves conmitn is from The Merchant of Venico. 

Shakespeare often hevaied in his plays bits of wisdom not only on 
the subject of love but also on aspects of seuaieee life. We still 


follow his guidance today by remembering some of these selections: 


Wisely and slow; thev stumble that run fast. 
Romeo and Julict 


Neither a borrower, nor lender be; for loan often loses 


both itself and friend. 
Hamlet 


Nothing will come of nothing. x 
King Lear 


own solf be true, and it mest follow, 
ylse to any “ane 


X 


Tris above all; To thine 
as the night the day, thou canst not thon be fe 
Hamlet 
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7 OL these various SBvir ag 


Penpiiote 
he ce from Shakespoang 
nynie nor reason: But there eh 
s from Shakespeare's Conog 


eel 


go again! 
Nancy Trout 320-3 


of Errors! 


qrBaSUBe ane 
just for mailing a letter and nothing 


a stamp is 
o- trove of knowledge, fun, ong 


at reasulr 


an, visit many fer- 


To most people 


is 
more. But to mes a stamp ae 
» Suc 
metimes profit. with 2 stamp 1° 
sor a I may learn 
4 Turkey and Greece: From one stemp y nee 

as Argentina, Vy | 
7 their 1an, e i 
le dress what currency they use, and how Paneen Oe 
peop e dress, Whe | 
+ people and events 1n other countries 


about jmportan 
pride in showing my 


I may also learn 
rned, . there BES} 


far as fun is conce 


Ntreasures" in peeutiful nandlettered pag 
the aspect of profit. Tacre is always the chanc a 


up in the most unexpected place. 


AS 
CS. 
and finally 


rare and veluable stamp may turn 


-Blliott Idoff 29-2 


IN Lack OF 


All is poised and set: 
the thought, the emotion, the occasirn 


perch their potential on penpoint, 

only a few poignant words lie between 

the obscure and the communicated idea. 
You would understand what is on my mind 

if only words would say it, 

piercing the heart of mv message 

instcad of discussing its surface. 
The moaning and desire linger latently in the all 
While the futility of words leaves me in dosplt 


4 , -~Bileen Coven 227-4 
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REFLECTIONS 


a pus 

ose 
wo oe not 
gd TA 
qnose name 
y know not 


Ks 


destination 


ae to 2 place 


a see strange sights 


yhose like 
1 know not. 


at 

MEA is mercly 
a possibility 
for I 


am very sensible 


and would 
never 


do anything so foelish. 


SIX YEaRS OLD 


My mother 
cried. 


Suddenly 

I realized that 
Mommics 

weren't 
invincible 


(and 
neither was 


I) 


TMPRESSION 


I saw the 
snow 
fall 
clean 
and 
cold 


a 
‘ >» 
covering 
the 


ugly trash heap. 


oly 


Beatrice Walter 211-2 


YOUTH 


I stana th 
top of 4 

ee 
Althouch 4+ ; 
really en it is not 
@ hill but a 
Slight incline) 
feeling tho 

Power of tho wing 
surge 

through my 

body and 

soul, 

Bas I know that 
was created a 
noble ereaturo, 
capable of s 
flying to the ends 
of the 

Universe 

if so inclined. 


cre on 


OMEGA 


We laugh and 

watch the days pass by, 

like so many pearls ; 

in the soft, hazy light of happiness, 
But the world is full of pain 

and the strand must end. 

What then? 


TRUE gpcuRITIES 


uld liko out of life, 


huné 
4 is it that every ‘ a security- In ny t 
He pion with ene WE ” Pinion 
this qee : : ny 
can answer epee and sizes: and can mean something 
many © a 
mes 
security co 
h ersone 
aagforent °° ead findi ; 
yzittle fabs sith socurity meant finding ny mother Fi 
a al, n 
wnen 1 ve8 T ther, i 
school. o another, it 
tohen when } eame none #70" : MAY Mean ah 
kite 
oe paving <rour homework done, 2 best fring ue 
: mith 


A i money - 

ear, OF everybody's aC rc? “ 
his own c? ; 
put not the kind deducted 

: oc fro, 
urity can be § mn 
Social security 
socte= 
s of friends visit you when you! 
Y = © in 


jal, tO0; 


Sec 
may be getting @ large nunber 
_ of 


your pay check. 
Christmas cards, OF naving Lot 


the hospital. 
is what you yourself believe it ¢ ; 
O' be: 


In other words, socurity 


I have come to the conelusion that there ig no 
One 


Thinking it over, 
g on earth that anyone can count on. The word itself ; 
8 


true thin 
What can we really depend on 


nerely a delusion of everyday life. 
other than the stars, the rain, day’and night, and the heaven) 
2 . se c. ¥i 


creator who made all these things? These are the true, preci 
? ous 


securities that will always be ours, if we have the insight t 
: O Te- 


cognize then. 
-Delores Wells 3042 


—28-— 


THE B&aLLAD or MACBETY 
& to t¢ 
he tune of "John R 
3 fury!) 


Well now Macbeth he was 
a 
and one day he saw a Airy uta general , 
copie UNESCO og there in that cold 
Q you go 
Macbeth you gonna be eine th & King, Teraee eae 
. é ? r 


So Macbeth he started i wae 
And his wie she done myo ; 
an vere aol aa through, well, one thi 
BC e the next kingts nate et they knew 

‘i ord, La 
Lady Macbeth she said to her husb d, (etc, ) 
NI'm gonna bring vou a dagger vane at 
I'm gonna bring you a dagger out on this j 
You gonna cut King Duncan down, Lora hora te.) 
: ® etc. 
Well that was just the beginnin! 
‘Cause Macbeth was a mighty ees oe 
and he killed and he stole like he cay a 


Sayin', "Get every one I can," Lord, Lord mo! soul, 
: ’ 


(ete.) 


Now there was a young man there i : 
And Malcolm was his name. a England, 
And he said, "I'm goin' back and 
; put Macb 
FCause T got “the rightful claim, Lord, word ieee ye 


Well Macbeth he went back to the witshes 
He was a mighty sorry thane; E 
But there he saw a sight and he Imew he'd be a i 
: 2 2 AL right 
!Ti11 Birnam come to Dunsinane, Lord, Lord, (etc.) re 


Then Macduff he come with his soldiers, 

And Macbeth he was a-gettin' warm. 

But he thought he was safe "till he met Macduff, 
\iho was of no woman born, Lord, Lord, (etc.) 


“Well they took Macbeth to the dungeon, 

And they leid him in the sand. 

Ana every would-be king who comes by, 

Says, "There lies a misguided man," Lord, jord, (ete) 


-Richard Baron 230-4 
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. Bigs 20 28° that presents 
remind? 

eat OL total annihi z 

qThe thr lation 


reasons given for our somet; 
= Ine 
Ny 


faulty jetion- Many of the subtle hardships which characteris, 
a fe ortunately still psychologicat, fecauce we hae 

alm of dire speculation. 
ce which we hope never to ated 
hould remember the trials 


They are as 


erceive in distan 
pity; we Ss 


mountains we P 
nation. 


ge ain jseLte 


ers of this 


But when we jndul 
Then, problems of ane 


nioneer farm 


suffered by the | 
sate action. 


vival were urgent, demanding jmmedia 
The pioneer woman tried to make a home of an earthen sod structup 
F Jae i 
tf she had immigrated with her family 


h few utensils. 
she usually was, not familiar with the English 


In addit ion, 


and cooked wit. 


from a distant country, 
aditions. - the pioneer woman was 


language or American tr 
and monotony, lacking opportuniti 
eS 


thrown into an abyss of loneliness 
ships and social outlets. Since communication was poor j 
in 


for friend 
carcity of magazines , 


letters, and newspapers 


newly inhabited areas, the § 


increased her feeling of isolation. 


s alike in the sameness of routine and drudgery. Ev 
: en 


Every day wa 
so basic an essential as daily diet never varied The menu la 
; 2 seldom ch 
Breakfast Lunch se eS 
: : ‘ om Dinner 
fried cornb Qiao as 
fried s tt om baked cornbread 
alt pork fried salt pork leftovers 
coffee 


coffee 


Men rob: b y c y y 
9) st 1 tired of this He Ire, but the ce rtainl had more 


diversions in thei v S 
cake Itai i 
ives. Besides plowing and feeding the st 
K > stock, there 
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encounters with claim jumpers. A bachelor with'no wif 
€ or 


. ohh és 
pb icularly susceptible to them. Afte 
aM er spending an evening 


nearest town, he might ‘return home to be met at the door b 
y a 


gin his stomach, and a coarse voice informing him that 
; at this 


ane pis land. 


wee : 

and when pherea Were not claim jumpers, ee were always Indians, 
Indians were on th 

sn sone regions, the we 12 warpath, and the white settlers 


for their lives. In others,,. the Indians, though not belies 
: : : E i 2 


still @ nuisance + They invaded sod huts and pilfered tobacco and 


mN toll-tale sign that they had visited while the house 


cornbread : 


rs were away was t 


qweller neeptene ne odor left from animal skins--sometimes 


by the visitors. 
skunk--worm Nf 


Nature was often as surprising as the Indians. After a fete had 


spent many months planting .and caring for his crop, he might see it 
yanish in 4. few days because of locusts, grasshoppers, or hail. én 


uncontrollable prairie fire could be ecually disastrous. Drought would 


come one summer and floods the next. Eventually, when a period of “good 


weather prevailed, the family might be stricken with scarlet fever. 


Life. in this country as we know it today pont not be Seattle 


had it not been for the diligence of the iste Hee Presented with 


physical problems, they solved them. They civilized an uncivilized land. 


The example of the pioneers who neither shirked their duties nor regarded 


them as insurmountable is their legacy bequeathed to this generation 


faced with the realities of the nuclear age. 


-Elizabeth Davenport 225-3 
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ie yEGEND or FALLING ROCK 
the Wishy- 
be e shy-washy trite, 


o had reached the age for th 
8 


here 


Once % 

This chief pad a gon, pee 

a braves phe day cer ather was €0ing to 

oas to the camp of © 
sAbiene mother's village ang 


he Washy-wishies, his 


st to pecome 


through te *w° 
is father 
at ae ners: Tf spe OR 


te 
Ngo to 


send him 
vou sh@11 become a 


ts tribe. 


mother 
1 something thi 


pring bac. 
J 3 & he w Sods, 


prave." 

So Falling Rock set out on his long 
and over rivers: one moon passed, two moons ang 
eard nothing of his son. 


across the swamps, 
is best scouts to find hj 
is 


the chief had h 
so he pic sed h 


then three, and 

outs ran across a@ crew 
bui 

Iding 


The chief was worried, 
Half a day had passed when the sci 
Said the scouts, "Have you gee 

= n 


son. 

a new road for a stagecoach line. 

hes tall, with dark brown eyes, ang 
, pal 


n boy, five feet two inc 


an India 
pitch-black hair?" 
The crew said, "No, but we will s 
end out word to hel i 
p find hi 
1m," 
setting up signs which 


So, the road building-crew went along, 
To this day as you drive along th 
) 


said "Watch for Falling Rock. # 
5 : é : 
you still sce signs saying NWatch for Falling R 

& Rock," 


superhighways, 


and "Falling Rock" has still not been found 
-David Hill 305-3 
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THE BUN TOUCH 


@ man i r j 
Yostorday, came into my English Class ana start 
arted talkin 
spout careers. He spoke of tho importance o ‘ 


S f finishing high School ana o¢ 
areer that would bonofit p 
orice ice i oth us ana soci 
Ooty. AS he 5 
poke , 
int him very hard. I ‘se that sometimes when pe or 
malting 


re i bus. I look at one particular person, a stranger end I try ¢ 
Dd 5 yy to fool 


ge ho mst focl—-uncertain? alone? afraid? 


But no, wae often than not, 


Sos studyin looks neither alone nor afraid Instead, look: 
. he 00. S) 


nard and preoccupied as if he never ®ven had time to be lonely. thon I 
concentre to on mr friends, to seo if any ono of thom could fit into the 
picture of a human boing, alone, groping in tho @ark for a a follow being. 
That doesn't work cither. «ll ny fricnds are too busy having a good 
Aine ghile ce still young. That man who ‘es speaking to us didn't 
look very different from the ‘others, but ho loomed nice. 

They, my friends, say I'n ne serious; a an. One night, while 
shopping with ny mores: I heard a “blind man sing. I wasn't sure about | 
his being blind at eine as it wos dark and@ the crowd separated acs but 
I assumed he was, as blind people ar aro tho only ones who over sing on 
stroot corners. Heo had’ a fone glorious voico that filled the mole mineee 


and made a crowd gather around hin. Everyone commentod on his voice out 


his blindness, ‘and one woman said quite Grows that with a Protec like 
that it was fod bad he vas blind. Tho song he sang was @ nappy ono, dut 
‘I felt sad. | 

¢ : : was 
I wasn't consciously thinking of all this while that man 


= = 


My roverie broke when he 


a to do with our lives, ity 


hing end 5 
uch as teac 6 nursin-> 
pogen +0 88 : a: "Sst 

accep’ 5 tO adnit to 
3 Rae He WO not knowin. 
s 


pa very © i 
onberrass 7° 
tomato red. I had thought 


efinite. Rather 
A al 
nyself pehind for poster; 
: ity,. 


ne (a ponderet tne question of my lifel, 
the ay 
cy, only by then it was too late 


ny want to be -an archeolog, 
St tt 


sht apout archeoloey and people who had becn de 
oe eenturies: Then 1 cain Oe WY think about the living, : e 
a ns livine all sround me in apartment Bouse Sraeekt Was 
ae nupne five vear® % Tpnypecnaliy+nest a StaPArtment Huss, 4) 
Ogq 


ab Out th 
sy 


strange, put i 
; Pa) j ken ts Gaul © Denes 
minds a! pad just ta granted 
poopie hat never entered MY they Werg 
eings with hunan problens. tj}, 
en, I 


dad nover considered then as db 


there and ha 
then in ‘earnest: I thought about how they got ee 


n thinking about 
cally wanting to go, and came ho 
ne, Worry; 
Ving 


pega 
to go to work, 


not © 


in the morning 
I thought about how they lg uch 
: ed 


a the bills and the kids. 


about the job an 
en sad and how they sonetimes hurt ca 
ch Othe» 


e happy and cried wh 


when they wer 
about how 


and then, I thought lonely they mst be and how meh 
@ 


terribly. 
the dark, the boss, the future. 
. they 


afraid, too, afraid of so nany things: 

just never showed how afraid they were; 4f they did, someone would laugh 
Nga at 

weakmess and that would be the end. 


then horribly, leugh at their 


That day, when I got home, 1 smiled at Mrs. Wasserman's son, who 1i 
’ lves 


downstairs, for the first time in my five years. And I felt reall a 
: y good, 


not gay or wildly happy, but good. 
-Beatrice Walter 211-2 
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FROL DISHPAn TO WALTIR REED 


evening in a rush to wash the dinner a 
One 


ishes, 
to the sink filled with hot sudsy water, 
em in 


th sharp pain in my left hang, 

felt @ pouring from my middle finger, 

plood A which obviously I haq broken, 

proken ? er, not paying any attention to th 

on BY a later my finger was wel] again, but my thumb 
Two 


looked as if 

ith a bicycle pump had been there doing some rep 
body wt 

some 


air work on an 

d tire. My mother took one look at my thumb 
umpe 3 

over-P 


» and hurried me off 
ital. There we were met by a nurse who rushed me to the emer- 
Loa ae The doctor finally came in, looked at my blown-up thumb and 
gency a phesmavborag eljtoldchim shut itatcok tim what seemed like 
said, "What's to determine that my finger was infected, 
thirty ae exciting part of the episode--fiye shots of penicillin 
pi The doctor's assistant gave the shots to me Suetous hour 
in the rear. ing at cight in the morning and ending at four the next 
Sea a ; finished, my rear end looked as if I had smalh/pox. 
noo < procedure was to put me on penicillin pills to draw 
ing in 
The next thing thumb so it could be drained, 
oe n my poor puffed-up thumb finally arrived. 
The big day to operate o nonealiee seeaddenene 
ly sitting in the doctor's office, w @ 
‘ee d in walked two-ton Tillie, the nurse, She was 
door flew open an 


ak > 
t some ody I have ever seen. She said to me ina Ow , deep voice 
b } 


W 
f, young man. 
sleeve and take your watch off, y 
"Roll up your 


a 


MaGIc CAEPET op THR AIR-Wavag - 


ome with me on my maps | 
. Bic carpet! Trhough the barriers of junel 
t jungles, 


All 
» radio knob. By means of short-wave radio 


mountains, and Oceans, we will travel! 


at the flick of the wrist on 


» WE can travel very inexpen- 


’ trains, 
the captain and co-pilot of your magia vent 


aay, without having to bother about carg or pl, 
ny, planes. You are 


that tr 
jobe within a few minutes, 
& Ia 


If 


the reward 


Next you will need a device to capture the radio energy for the 
receiver. The antenna can conaiat merely of a piece of braided wire, 
ae window or suspended Dotween tyo poles. 

: A ee arrester should be used to prevent damage to your 
equipment and to conform with fire insurance lews.. a cheap item, it can 
be ane installed at the EES of entry for ie lead-in wire. 

Bringing it in at right angles to the antenna will prevent "nysterious" 
noises from entcring the receiver. 

The other element of the antenna system is a "ground", an eight-foot 
| WGnD? 
metal rod driven into the oarth and connected to the receiver 
a ill come in 

A pair of headphones is a piece of equipment that wi 
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ter but also to keep 


pet 
e gignals 
handy not ronlweue nelp YU pear th , ee 
saat pers ° E 
+her nem 
by the ? 
m bein strung-UP , i ; 
you from be & ee Erol tie next items for listening 
4 ad a wee ; 
be haere a ote taking and lo 
ad yee can be used for 2 &€ing 
travels: The pad an é 
: Sag the ae you can just chew this to keep orem 
stations. And, oh, er, 
f a rare catch. 
chewing your nails at the neight of @ 
p 2 pit, you start tuning slowly 


nas warned ¥ 
jver's range- Here ships 


after the receiver 


and carefully acz 
ork and Norfolk Marine 


eard ‘talking wit 


1ittie, VU 
ns to other hams from tho Arctic 


New Y 
at sea can be hi h the 
Listen to Novice c 
Operators. Dom the way @ can. lass hans 
banging out their pleas and galutatio 


oo the orient. 
‘Now you are in the tropical pands where the voices of Radio 
Wee royargenuime, Bill ee et familiar 


Colombia, Radio prezil, an 


to your log book. 
<a: Hit GER Ea wath PE guch stations as 
Radio Budapest BERS with their program 


Radio Nederlands aan Edw ard Starz with his famou 


'Wusie for the Family," 


s "nice cuppa" tea 
, 


and many, many nore. 


first night as an official armchair adventurer 


Maybe on your 


Now as for me, I think it's 


you will hear even more ren thise 


about time to roil up the old magic carpet of the air—waves until 


another time. 73's rie wer 
-Sidney Montgomery 127-3 


—38- 


BETWEEN THE STETHOSCOPE AND Tip EL 
( 4sNO 


issy Doctor", as the NE 
atives Called her, arrived vi 
n Monroyin 
’ 


paveriay she discovered that she was the only wo 
man 


HOCH OTE Wit thing pe 


ational Health Office of the United St 


7 ates Public Health Servi 
ce 


: =) Bore thi o 
stationed there S young Pennsylvania wonan, a 
’ momentous 
chapter 


began vo untold, Determined to furry her assi 
SSignment as of 


qn her life 


ficiently as possible, she found Opportunities to aden 
€r nedie 


al i 
and her nusical talent. skills 


During 2 smallpox epidemic, doctors worked day 


and night. Since tho 


: ian natives had not been vaccinated ; 
iber1an Cinated, the disease kil 
E led thousand 
S. 


: n i 
wyissy Doctor", assisted by a group of native tocinicd ‘ 
hn ans, set up h 
PD head- 


ters on the waterfront. Within 
quar three days, two thousand peoplé haa 
peen vaccinated. 


In order to reach people in the bush country, "Missy" crossed 
swollen rivers in native canoes. On one Occasion, while driving her joep, 
she skidded into a swamp. It took eleven sturdy natives with a tree linb 
for a crowbar to rescue her. Torrential rains during the six months 
rainy season washed out many bamboo bridges, making travel almost 
impossible. 

When other professionals, all men, were reluctant to give much- 
needed help in a leper colony, "Missy Doctor" volunteered her services. 


For a week she lived in a nearby mission an‘ visited the colony daily. 


Among other services that this gallant woman rendered in Liberia 
were the establishment of maternal and child centers and a center for 


teaching nursing skills to Liberian girls. 
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and nospitals, "Missy Doct 
Orn 


6 she won 
sity of chicas? 
i music has resulted in he 
+ in her giving 
r travels h2v' 


pennsylvania: Her 
pediatrics at the univer 
g jnteres 


UF} continuin 
e included Portuga, 


Hilda 
any American citics- He 
ic) car ibbeen 


as chief of 


concerts in m 

trinidad, Brazil, and th islands: 

es her city gtaff at the Parksid 
Ss 


Ss hundreds of 

piano-—her story conti 
ti 

nues, 


Today Wilda serv 
pediatric Cases. 


re she nandle 


Health Glinic whe 
cope and the 


So--between the stethos 
xr activities multiply: But—-why does this particular sto 
ry 

Hilda is my mother! 


as he 
e so much? 


Well, 
_Jimelle Shorter 330-2 


fascinate and inspire m 
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